herself the sadness of the insoluble situation into which
she had been caught up less by her own will than by
force of circumstances.
Catherine had heard from others of the affair which
had so influenced her friend's whole life. Six years
ago one of the young masters from the boys' school
had come to the convent to give classes in literature
to the older girls who were preparing for their final
examination; he had been greatly attracted to Edmee
and she had fallen in love with him; they had corre-
sponded; and it was not long before he was received
by her family; the subject of marriage had been already
broached when he was suddenly called to take up an
appointment in Paris. It was then that he told her
quite  bluntly that her fortune was insufficient to
justify his marrying her and that what he needed
was a wealthy wife with influential connections to help
him on his career. In the same breath he announced
his engagement to another girl and went on to say
that he hoped this event would make no difference
between them. She attended the wedding and grew
friendly with the wife; and now she spoke of them to
Catherine as of good friends, and indeed made a point
of seeing them whenever she made one of her frequent
journeys to Paris to stay with her relatives there.
But what she really thought of him, precisely what
their relations had amounted to in the past and what
they were now, it was impossible to guess. Did she
meet him in secret as well as in his own home? Was
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